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ecstatic cheer went up from the audience. From that moment
Rufus's place in the respect of the rough crew was assured.

Fourteen weeks after leaving Rio the ship entered the Hooghly
on April 23, 1877, and the ship's boy caught his first glimpse of
a country that he was not to see again for forty-four years. His
chief recollection of that first contact with India was of the blood-
curdling roars of tiger in the Calcutta zoo, echoing through the
stillness of the night and causing him to be thankful for the
protective stretch of water between ship and shore.

Another memory of the visit was concerned with the impres-
sion made upon the young ladies of the city by his skilful
display of the art of roller-skating, then in its infancy of
fashion.

Many years later Sir Clement Hindley, who had been chair-
man of the Calcutta Port Authority during his Viceroyalty, wrote
to The Times on the occasion of his death a description of his
next visit to the scene.

Lord Reading had been persuaded to take a rest from his exacting
public engagements and to come for a day on the River Hooghly in the
Port Commissioners' sloop Pansy. We were a very small party, my
other guests being half a dozen of the leading commercial figures in
Calcutta, and at the breakfast table Lord Reading told us of his experi-
ences on his previous visit to the Hooghly, some forty-five years before,
when serving as an apprentice on a sailing ship. Among other incidents
he described the pilot coming on board, smartly dressed and wearing
white gloves, and recalled how he had considered it the proudest day of
his life when he was ordered to carry the pilot's bag up the gangway.

A few hours later, steaming downstream, we got into wireless touch
with H.M.S. Southampton, the flagship of the East Indies Squadron,
then proceeding up the river on an official visit to Calcutta. The
presence of the Viceroy on board was communicated to H.M.S. Southamp-
ton^ and we were able to arrange to pass her in a long open reach of the
river, which formed an admirable setting for the dramatic scene which
then took place. As H.M.S. Southampton came round this wide curve
of swiftly flowing water in brilliant sunshine, she fired a salute of thirty-
one guns, and her whole ship's company were paraded on deck, while
the Viceroy of India stood alone on the upper deck of the Pansy to acknow-
ledge the salute, his own flag flying from Pansy''$ main mast. When the
two ships passed, we heard the National Anthem played by the band,
the marines drawn up on deck presented arms, and the White Ensign
at the stemp dipped.

Not one of those present aboard the Pansy can ever forget the impres-
sion made by the solitary figure of the Viceroy standing bare-headed
in the sunlight to acknowledge these royal honours, remembering
as we did the simple words in which he had just been telling us of his